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PRESIDENT CLEVELAND WILL PROTECT THE NATIONAL CORNFIELD HIMSELF. 
Cuorus OF CoNGRESSIONAL Crows.—We weren’t treated in this way when the Grand Old Party was in charge! 
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P. O. W. 


\ FTEN I sit by the 
* moaning wave 
That up to me 
softly steals; 
But I ’m as 
happy as hap- 
= py can be, 
— Reading my 
PUCK ON 
WHEELS. 
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I watch the fishermen hauling up 
The blue-fish, porgies and eels; 
But!’ m as happy as I can be, 
Reading my PucK ON WHEELS. 
Down on the sand I roll about, 
Going head over heels, 
Then I am as happy as any king, 
Reading my PUCK ON WHEELS. 
I often stay by the moaning sea, 
Forgetting about my meals, 
Oh, I am the happiest man on earth, 
Reading my Puck ON WHEELS. 
Rolling about I always feel 
The joy a warrior feels, 
Because I ’m happy from head to foot, 
Reading my PUCK ON WHEELS. 
When my false hair turns as white as snow, 
And age upon me steals, 
I'll feel as young as a fresh June rose, 
Reading my PucK ON WHEELS. 
Price, twenty-five cents, By mail, thirfy cents. 





CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


i aaaal 

M* ‘TILDEN’s death is to be regreited by his 

friends and by his political enemies, 
Every thoughtful Republican must wish that the 
ranks of his opponents were filled with men of 
Mr. Tilden’s sort, rather than with the unedu- 
cated and unprincipled politicians who to-day 
fill far too many of the seats in Congress, or 
who are scrambling for office from Maine to 
California. ‘There are few of the Tilden class 
in either party. Between him and the Blaines 
and Blackburns, Logans and Eustises, Quays 
and Hubert O. Thompsons, there was a differ- 
ence great as the difference between white and 
black. 

* . * 

Whatever may have been Mr. ‘Tilden’s moral 
limitations, he had nothing in common with 
these political cormorants save the bondage of 
extravagant partisanship—that over-wrought en- 
thusiasm which ties an immortal man to a mortal 
faction and binds wholesome growth to inevita- 
ble decay. He was a man of principles and 
ideas. He had ambitions that looked higher 
than to the mere accumulation of money or the 
acquirement of that cheap ephemeral power 
which flatters some small souls. And _ beside 
this, he had courage and independence, and the 
breeding and education of a gentleman. Many 
men were forced, by conscience and conviction, 
to oppose his political aspirations; but all found 
him an adversary to be respected, and a man of 
dignity and power, 

* . * 

We who knew him, perhaps too well, as a 
shrewd man of business and a persi.ient poli- 
tician, must not shut our eyes to what History 
will say of him, in her healthy optimism. His- 
tory that is true history records but one thing 
—the gradual progress and bettering of the 
world. It gives the individual grace for his 
human weakness and ignorance, and tries to 
judge him by what he accomplishes for good in 





spite of his frailty and his environment. History 
must record of Samuel Tilden that he did his 
best to purify a great party fallen into a fright- 
ful moral decadence in its own Capuan strong- 
hold; must note his wonderful work in the 
cause of civic honesty and good government, 
and his loyalty to his country at a time when 
all his affiliations must have inclined him to dis- 
loyalty or to an indifferent neutrality. And 
more than all this, History must say of him that 
he suffered a cruel wrong with dignified forti- 
tude, and by his wisdom and self-restraint re- 
lieved his country from a well-grounded fear 
of dangerous civil disturbance. Remembering 
this, it is easy for the most partisan spirit to for- 
get much else, and to do honor to the dead 
statesman and patriot. 





money. This may be held to betoken a state of 
cynical readiness to believe in the existence of 
evil; but we think it is a healthy sign. 

* 


It may be impossible for the law, as made 
for us by our hayseed legislators at Albany, to 
reach this conspiracy of common thieves. That 
is quite possible. But, at least, we know them, 
Thct is one thing gained, It is a great thing— 
greater than thoughtless people may suppose. 
When Americans are thoroughly waked up to 
the fact that they are wronged, when they com- 
prehend the nature of the wrong and the mis- 
chief of it, they have a way of righting them-. 
selves that is effectual and. decisive. It took 
generations of moral growth to make Americans 
understand that slavery wronged them. When 
they once understood this truth, they took the 
matter in hand, and slavery is no more. They 
are gradually coming to an understanding of 
the fact that political corruption is a wrong to 
them and their children; and when this under- 
standing is complete, they will wipe out cor- 
ruption as they wiped out slavery. Something 
was done to this end when the Tweed ring was 
broken; something was done in 1884, some- 
thing will be done by this climacteric exposure 
of the deep-seated iniquity that has all but ruin- 
ed this city—and all these things bring the end 
nearer and nearer. 

* # 

Something in this way is done by President 
Cleveland every time that he vetos a bad pen- 
sion-bill or any other piece of unworthy special 
legislation. ‘That the President did not see fit 
to use his power to stamp the infamous River 
and Harbor bill, so-called, with his emphatic 
disapproval, must be a source of regret to the 
public at large. But, after all, reform in this 
matter must begin in Congress, and not outside 
of it. Mr. Arthur’s veto conveyed no warning 
to our thick-headed legislators, and perhaps it 
is better to put upon them the responsibility of 
their own acts, and to leave them to deal di- 
rectly with the people whose money they are 
using to buy their own reélections from the po- 
litical brokers who deal in popular majorities, 
We may well put up with the loss of this one 
veto, remembering that President Cleveland 
has given a quietus to more iniquitous legisla- 
tion than all his predecessors in office dared to 
combat. 





We have learned | 
much since the times 

of the Tweed ring, 
and the revelation of 
outrageous dishones- | 
ty in the administra- 

tion of the Depart- 

ment of Public 

Works has not great- 

ly surprised the citi- | 
zens of New York, | 
With one of their al- 

dermen in jail, with | 
the knowledge that | 
most of the rest of 
them ought to be 
there, there is no 
great occasion for 
surprise in the an- 
nouncement that the 
low Boston adven- 
turer whom Mayor 
Edson put at the 
head of the Depart- 
ment—with the as- 
sistance of the Board 
of Aldermen — has 
been helping a gang 
‘of his associates to 
steal the people’s 








WasHIncTon Lapy (to Mr. 
| Daniel Webster was the greatest statesman this country has ever produced? 

Mr. Evarts (with a qualifying cough). — Well—er—ah—um—for his time, 
, Madam, for his time. 


Evarts).—o you not think, Mr. Evarts, that 

















AN INHERITED TALENT. it matters little what 
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Miss LLEWEL1LYN.—Have you read young Mr. De Lyle’s charming story? must call you Doctor, 
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CLERING 
\ 
‘{HE MAN who is always so 
dog gets sick, I’ll send | free with the information, 
for you.” when he hears another order chicken-salad, that 
It is with the utmost | all chicken-salad is made of veal, would not be a 


difficulty that I bid the | dispenser of such information if he knew that 
infernal ass good-day in | veal costs about as much again as chicken. He 


they call me, so that 
they do call me occa- | 
sionally. | 
Then the idiot says: | 
“Well, Will, if my | 





a friendly manner. belongs to the class of men who won’t buy 
prairie-hens for fear of getting partridges, and 
* won’t smoke cigarettes because there is opium 

* _- 


in them. 


Tears of joy stood in 
the eyes of my maiden 
aunt, from whom I have 
expectations, when she 
again beheld her favor- 
ite nephew. In a voice 
: choked with joyful emo- 
MH 4 7 tions, she cried: 

\\ stBsh/ts “Well, Willy, Ger- 
\ ual man beer seems to have 
agreed with you.” 

Adding, after a mo- 
ment’s reflection: 

“Well, I suppose we 


PREITY sOON the poodle will be loaded to 
the muzzle, won’t he, George? He will, will 
he? Well, he will not; he will be loaded into the 
pound-master’s wagon and wagoned to the East 
‘River, and given a swim that will last him for 
the rest of his life. Now you may order juleps 
for two in consideration of your great rashness, 





Wuart Is sauce for the tailor’s goose should 
be sauce for the Michigander, is what a New 
Hampshire humorist sends us to print. We 
print it to please him, because we have refused 
the eighty-six jokes that accompanied it to 
please ourselves. What we are after is happiness 
for both of us. 





It is just out, and is perfectly delightful. now ?”? = 
Mrs. ABERNETHY.—No, I l:aven’t seen it. I didn’t know that De Lyle All this I bore, mind- 


possessed literary talent. Did he inherit it? 


Miss LLEWELLYN.—Oh, yes. His father left him an immense fortune. 





WHEN A GREAT many people purchase coffee 


ful of my expectations; in the bean, as, for instance, the Bostonians, they 


but when she said, after 








ENTRE NOUS. 





AM just over from Germany, where I have 

been studving medicine for two years. 

I landed only yesterday by the S¢rychnia. 

On the wharf I met an old acquaintance. 
He shook hands with me, and said: 

“ Hallo, Bill!’ 

Ithought—nay, I hoped —that I had outgrown 
* Bill’’; but it seems I was mistaken. 

He then surveyed my person critically, and 
remarked: 

“Well, old man, German beer seems to have 
agreed with you.” . 

This in reference to a certain rotundity of 
figure which has recently come to me, but to 
which it was not considered etiquette on the 
other side to refer. 

My critic continues: 

“Well, Bill, I suppose we must call you Doc- 
tor, now.” 

This is the second time he has presented that 
hated Bill. I rejoin coldly that my friends have 
the utmost liberty of choice as to what they 
shall call me, and add, meaningly, that they 
seem to be availing themselves of it. He so 
far feels the sting of this rebuke that he says: 

“Well, Bill, if my dog gets sick, I’ll send for 
you,” 

We, then, as the play-books say, exeunt in 
several directions, laughing. 

* . * 

Across the dining-room of my hotel I see the 
familiar face of a dear old friend. In an in- 
stant I am shaking hands with him enthusiasti- 
cally. “This moment’’—I observe sentimen- 
tally to him—‘*‘ is one that I have lived over 
again and again in my dreams,” 

He says: 

“Well, Will, German beer seems to have 
agreed with you.” 

I drop my dear friend’s hand, and say that 
I am feeling very well, thank him, 

My friend then observes, with originality: 

“Well, Will, I suppose we must call you Doc- 
tor, now.”’ 

_ Lexplain with secret anger, but superficially 
jocose reference to my professional future, that 


_awful time winding up 





little imagine way down in the basement of their 
hearts that they’are in reality buying it in the 
Canadian pea. 


a pause: 
“Well, Willy, if my cat gets sick, I'll send 
for you.” 


I fled the house, aia $0 saturn agem. SPRING LAMB is the only bird that has seven 


* # quarters. After taking away a fore-quarter, 


As a matter of duty I called on my old guar- there are three quarters left. ‘lo make this kind 
dian, He was glad enough to see me, and said: of wit palatable, use plenty of mint-sauce, 
“Well, William, German beer seems to have ; Re aeanewe 
agreed with you,” _ Ly rue bright lexicon of the book-agent there 
I laid a heavy hand upon the old man’s arm, | !§ 2° such thing as second-wind. rhe book- 
and clinching it with a vice-like grip (Copyright | #gent has only a first-wind, and that is so first- 
1492, by George W. Anonymous), said in a | Class that he never loses it. 
hoarse whisper: 
“Stop, old man. I know what you are about ARTISTICALLY SPEAKING Gerome is the great 
to say. German beer does seem to have agreed ! off-colorist. 
with me; but you need 
not feel under the slight- 
est obligation on that CONNAISSEURS. 
account to call me Doc- 
tor, now, nor yet to send 
for me professionally in 
the event of the illness 
of your cat or dog.” 
But even as | spoke, 
his aged lips moved as 
if repeating the formula: 
“T suppose we must 
call you Doctor, now.” 
And as I sped away, 
there floated after me 
the niurmurous words: 
“ Well, William, if my 
dog gets sick, Pll send 
for you.”’ 
I sail for Germany to- 
morrow onthe AZo phia. 
All this is entre nous. 
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Ir THE Waterbury 
Watch Company should 
fiil, they would have an 


their business. 





Books ARE bound in 
calf, book-agents in 
elephant. ** Say, Bill, this ain’t no Sunday-school jicnic; there's real oysters in this pie!” 








= 


un} 








372 


THE CHRONICLE OF DONKEYS. 


IlI.—-Tl'HE Humorous DONKEY. 


incS 
NoMae 3 
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[" is when I lift my gifted pen and pause to think of the humorous 
donkey, that I realize how feeble are the adjectives of the existing 
languages and of the remains of the dead ones, to accurately portray 
the violent passions. Before the task I quail in the spirit of the profane 
man, who, unable to do the subject justice, when his dog buried his 
new silk-hat in the middle of a cherished flower-garden, and then re- 
tired four miles under the house to conceal its emotion, only gazed 
wildly about him in blank, stony despair, after running over his maga- 
zine of expletives mentally, and then fell to the ground a raving maniac. 
The bitterness of my grief, however, is chiefly brought about by the 
circumstance that, to properly qualify my description of this beast, in 
order to distinguish him from the humorist who is not a donkey, I shall, 
by the fundamental law governing asininity, which I have previously ex- 
plained, infallibly conceal his identity from himself. Of course, there 
are very few humorists who are not donkeys in a greater or less degree, 
but there are some of the species impaled upon the pinnacle of asin- 
inity, and these are they whom I would wound with my envenomed 
shafts. A man named Emerson, who formerly lived in a place called 
Concord, and has since, I think, become quite famous as a negro-min- 
strel—though it may be another person of the same name—once said 
that we always feel superior to the man who makes us laugh. Consider, 
then, how immeasurably contemptible is the wretch who attempts to 
make us laugh and fails, 

You will all call to mind the humorous donkey at once. ‘The most 
painful and pathetic of them all is the punster, ‘There is, positively, 
no known method of suppressing him, for he will utter his suave pun 
upon the most biting sarcasm with which you assail him, and -he is so 
constituted that he can enjoy his own jests when every other person in 
the room is revolted thereby. ‘There are, of course, occasions—though 
they do not occur often, coming, on an average, about once in two hundred 
years, like a comet—when a pun is permissible. For instance, I myself have 
punned, and I trust I shall be acquitted of vanity or egotism, if I relate the 


circumstance, merely as illustrating my point, that there are occasions 


when a brilliant man is more than justified in thus entertaining his 
friends. It was only during the last Lenten season, that, on a rainy 
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day, a friend asked me to lend him my umbrella, upon which I re- | 


sponded that I was afraid, if I did so, the umbrella might keep Lent. 
Of course, my mot was highly enjoyed by all except one or two ill-bred 
and envious cads, who said that they had heard it before. 

Another species of the humorous donkey is the fellow we all know, 
who is the wit of his home-circle, and therefore considers himself a 
great wag outside of it. He interrupts your most profound observations 
to make some asinine query, tending to bring you into ridicule, and he 
considers it an indication of brilliancy to make flippant comments upon 
serious affairs, He calls to you over several tables, in your café at break- 
fast, to ask how your head feels, and then leers with satisfaction when 
everybody makes up their minds that you have been dissipating the 
night before and feel rocky, and suggests that you wear your hat-box 
down-town instead of your hat. 

He sits down opposite you in a street-car full of young ladies, and 
shouts in tones that can be heard from end to end of the vehicle: 

_ “Hullo, Chappie! How’s the baby ?” and then enjoys your con- 
fusion when all the aforementioned young ladies gaze upon you with the 
interest and admiration due so young a pater familias, and this, de- 
spite the fact that you are unmarried and were just making an impres- 
sion upon the pretty girl across the car. 








But the humorous donkey who is the most utter nuisance of them 
all, is the species that is known as the practical joker. ‘Ihe practical 
joker is the only specimen of the Creator’s handiwork that has no re- 
deeming feature, and is absolutely useless, save as a fertilizer, and to prey 
upon his kind. One of the most pleasing spectacles on earth, however, 
is to see one practical joker perpetrating his asininity upon another 
practical joker. It is an even more eestatic circumstance than to ob- 
serve one policeman club another, or the proprietor of a railroad-res- 
taurant obliged to eat one of his own sandwiches, The complete asinini- 


ty of the practical joker is sufficiently indicated by the hollowness of 
| the satisfaction he obtains from the practice of many of his deviltries. 


He puts a raw oyster, for instance, in your waistcoat pocket, without 
your knowledge, and all the pleasure he gets out of it is the thought of 
your shudder of horror the next time you reach into that pocket. He 
will not be present to witness your discomfiture, and therefore he can 
only gloat in anticipation, and can never be sure that that anticipation 
is realized. Another trick of this donkey’s is to pin your coat-tails 
together around the back of your chair at prayer-meeting, or the thea- 
tre, so that when you rise in a dignified manner you sit down again, 
sadly but not slowly. And the ass will almost chuckle his empty head 
off over this episode in your career, and probably achieve more satis- 
faction from the success of his trick than a sensible man would derive 
from witnessing the last performance of “Adonis.” A person with a 
strong imagination can extract some pleasurable emotion from the prac- 
tical joker, by fancying him in the sub-cellar of the bottomless pit, sit- 
ting for the remainder of eternity upon a bent pin, or endeavoring ever 
to place himself upon a chair which an attendant fiend shall always 
take from under him, so that he eternally falls to the floor. That would 
be something like retributive justice. 

I take leave of the humorous donkey, feeling that I have not done 
him justice, but realizing that if 1 can not no one else can. Some slight 
consolation may be found in Ecclesiastes x, 12. 


A FORTUNE Awalts the man who can invent a tooth-brush that will 
not shed its bristles when being used to such an extent that its patron 
will feel as if he had been trying to untie a rope-knot with his teeth. 


AN EXPRESS TRAIN on a Maine railroad a few days ago stopped at 
Biddeford for a moment to allow a passenger to get off and kiss his wife 
who happened to be in that town. Kissing one’s wife under such ex- 
traordinary circumstances ought to give the proceeding a novel and 
even pleasant flavor. 


WueEn A public speaker asks a question and “ pauses for a reply,” 
nothing breaks-him up more than to have somebody reply. 





WHEN you hear of a man who can do more work in one hour than 
any other man can accomplish in four, you can put bim down as the 
laziest Man on earth, 


ONE BRANCH OF THE ART. 





SOLID MERCHANT (reading begging letter).—What! A strong, healthy man like 
you begging? Why don’t you get work at your trade? 

BecGar.—I lost my voice, and had to give it up. 

SOLID MERCHANT.—What, are you an opera-singer? 

BEGGAR.—No; I peddle clams. 
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A NEW PUNCTUATION-MARK. 


RISE to suggest a change in punctuation that 

I am sure will be regarded with favor. As 

I understand the theory, it is the province of 

punctuation to assist the reader in catching the 

meaning of the author, Thus, the “?” scrves 

to show that a question has been asked; when 

the “!”’ is used, the reader is supposed to be 
astonished or awed at the climax. 

Now, right in this line, why has nobody ever 
invented a punctuation-mark to be used by 
humorists and paragraphers to show where the 
laugh comes in? It should never be necessary 
to read a joke twice through to see the fun in 
it, and a punctuation-mark placed at the proper 
point by the writer would relieve us all of much 
embarrassment, and oftentimes save an exhibi- 
tion of apparent disrespect towards the author 
by failure to smile promptly. But it would 
prove especially valuable in the reprinting of 
anecdotes from the French and German, where- 
in frequently, no one would suspect that a joke 
were hidden. Different translators, of course, 
might punctuate at different points in the same 
paragraph, owing to the density of German, 
and the ambiguity of French humor, but in 
ordinary-American jokes there could rarely be 
any question as to where the laugh was intended 
to come in. 





a good, regulation paragraph from the New 
Orleans Picayune. ‘The symbol I shall use can 
easily be made in all printing establishments by 
taking two brackets placed sideways, and one 
above the other. This is the paragraph: 


People .open their hearts and expand when they 
marry, ‘ At a wedding they should not be 
a 


called the contracting parties. — 
yee 

Out of respect to the Picayune man, I have 
put two punctuation points here, thinking that 
possibly he meant to imply a joke on general 
principles in people’s marrying at all. I trust 
to see this suggestion utilized, and if the form 
of the new symbol is not liked, why not have a 
national convention of funny men to decide 
on one? F. R. B. 





A HAIR RENEWER has for an illustrated adver- 
tisement a beautiful feminine arm with a snake 
wound about it. A love of propriety compels 
us to say that we think this would be a much 
better form of advertisement for the kind of 
beverages that are dearest to chronic elbow- 
crookers. a , 

SWEDEN HAS a Baron Lagerfelt. But it seems 
eminently proper that he should beiong to 


Let me illustrate my suggestion by quoting | Bavaria, 








A YOUNG MAN 

says that high- 
priced, poor living at a resort, should be called 
paste-board. ‘The next thing we know, that 
young man will take a walk with his fair en- 
slaver, if he has one, and, in a moment of in- 
tense heavenly rapture, pause in the ramble 
among the purple shadows of twilight to carve 
their initials on the bark of the dog. 

Ir 1s reported that at Titusville, Pa., the 
only obtainable drink that intoxicates is ginger. 
This bit of news is sufficient to make the Maine 
Prohibitionists swear more than ever by the 
cookie, and excommunicate forever from the 
State the hated and baleful ginger-snap. 

A MEDICAL AUTHORITY states that an egg is 
equal to a pound of beef. But when the itine- 
rant tragedian gets a Shanghai berry on the jaw 
during his most impressive scene, he thinks it 
equal to an entire wild bull. 





‘‘ Dusr ‘THou art, to dust returnest,’’ was not 
spoken of the mole, But it ought to have been, 


A DEAF AND DUMB man’s communication is 
a thing that goes without saying. 





THE ANNUAL COLLECTION FOR THE HEATHEN. 








*¢ Give what you can, beloved. 


Two HEADS may be better 
than one. But the philosopher 
who made this observation 
could not have agreed with the 
thinker who said that too many 
cooks spoil the broth. 





‘THE GREAT beauty of the 
city flat is that it doesn’t cost 
the tenant half his income to 
keep a lawn clipped. 





THE CHICKENS never worry 
about their crops, says our pri- 
vate Brahma rooster. 





To MAKE the set complete 
New Jersey should name a vil- 
lage Mock Orange. 





THE Dark AcGEs—Those of 
Women of Questionable Years. 








A Mitt Race—Pugilists, | 


Not being well off in 
wordly goods, I give my sympathies, my tears, as usual.” 





The missionary society 
has its innings. 





Rev. Howdah 
pastor acted like a hog. 


Our Pastor Gogs Ir Bic. 











This is the dear old lady who 
calls around annually and’ says 
that every one on the block has 
subscribed something for the poor 
heathen but you. 





ft While the dear old lady 
never gets left. 





The missionary takes some- 
thing for the mission, 





The Rev. Howdah Chow Chow, 
who has been there, and preaches 
the sermon in the evening, tells 
good stories of the heathen, and 
helps swell the bag immensely. 





Even the red flannel shirt 
is missing when the bag 
arrives. 





Picture of the bag after 
a glorious week’s work. 





The church expenses, of 
course, have to be paid. 


A MAN WHO evidently spent 
much of his time in the pit of 
the Old Bowery, sends us a 
thrilling poem in which he uses 
a rhyme heretofore unheard of, 
viz.: “creator”? and the-a-ter, 





RHADAMANTHUS.—A pianist 
uses the treadles only for one 
purpose, namely, to get all the 
foot-notes out of a piece of 
music, 


‘THE CONVICTED murderer can 
not be said to have a very high 
regard for the law, but he has 
for the law’s delay. 





A RADISH is the thing that 
should always be taken cum 
grano salis, _ 


WitHOUuT FounDATION — 
Houses on tiie Instalment Plan. 
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PARTICULAR PARAGRAPHS. 
ow ‘THEY Dine in Berlin” is the title of an article recently printed 


“ec 
H in the Sun. We did not read the article, because we felt that 
we could tell the whole story in three words: Off their knives, 








Ir 1s said that you can remove a coffee-stain from damask by soak- 
ing it in milk, But we should think the best way would be to put some 
milk in the coffee in the first place. 

Tuis Is the time of the year that the Egyptian goes forth in the 
Waterbury watches of the night, and surreptitiously cuts the camels-hair 
shawls off his neighbor’s camels. 








NOTHING IN this world better represents suffering and anguish than 
a migratory dog chained to a tree when his owner is starting off for 
a walk. . 





An ANSWER WILL Ostice.—If Mrs. Cleveland is the first lady in 
the land, then who in the name of thunder is our hired girl? 
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CONGRESSMAN SpouTeR. — Yes, I intended to say more; but the 
fact is, | had an impediment in my speech. 

CoNnsTITUENT.—Why, what was it ? 

CONGRESSMAN S.—'T/he five-minute rule. 





ENGLISH DINNERS are said to be very heavy. This is probably 
why the well-fed Englishman likes Punch as a post-prandial companion. 





Hassam.—We never heard of a bread riot in Boston. 
ever had a riot it was a pie riot. 


If Boston 


THE REASON that tramps are so poverty-stricken and wretched is 
because they don’t advertise. 


| 








YACHTING VS. DRIVING. 








PHATICALLY I say it, there can 
be no doubt as to which of these 
two favorite methods of getting 
rid of money is the more pleasant, 
in the minds of lovers of either 
of them. But to the unprejudiced 
eye of poverty that, being wholly 
unable to compass either, views 
both with the calm of scornful 

indifférence, it is not so easy a 

point to decide. 

Hygienically regarded, the 
buggy seems to enjoy a de- 
served advantage. What is 
more delightful than a drive 
over a good road, in good 

== company, in the cool of the 
day? The sun is setting, and 
all nature is at rest. The eye 
falls upon a peaceful land- 
scape, eloquent of happy 
homes and municipal pros- 
perity; a sense of well-earned repose settles down over one’s whole be- 
ing. ‘Then the carriage-wheel trips in a hole that somebody has care- 
lessly left lying in the road, and the eye meets a large stone with which 
an inscrutable providence has thoughtfully decorated the foreground, 
and a fot-pourri of dust and splinters and carriage robes and language 
broods gloomily over the scene. 

Now, nothing of this sort could ever, in the nature of things, occur 
ona yacht. Instead of the heat and dust of driving, we bound over the 
foaming billows before a spanking white-ash breeze. ‘The grateful per- 
spiration breaks out upon our throbbing brows as we lazily toy with a 
twenty-foot sweep, and the cool zephyrs that fan our temples, and the 
refreshing spray of the salt sea spume, occur to us now and again as an 
aggravating literary reminiscence. Then we plunge joyously beneath 
the translucent green waves as the old tub drifts helplessly up against 
another boat, in spite of all we can do, and caves in her side clear down 
to the keel. 

No such mishap as this need be dreaded for an instant as a possi- 
bility of buggy-riding. ‘he companionship of the horse, the noblest of 
animals, is as safe as it is elevating in its tendency. ‘The horseman 
drives blithely from road-house to road-house, in all but perfect safety, 
ever and anon tossing off a flagon of beer or a beaker of cool, refresh- 
ing gin. No man was ever drowned in a carriage; the true lover of the 
horse passes away peacefully and quietly with a gin liver, surrounded by 
his family and friends, 

Let us contrast, for an instant, this loathsome picture of disease 
with the exuberant and abounding health of the yachtsman, His haunt 
is the wide bosom of the ocean, his air the unpolluted breath of nature. 
His days are spent far from the vicious haunts of man; his lungs are 
filled with the intoxicating ozone of the breeze, and his stomach with 
the inebriating product of the still. Without any risk of arrest or of any 
subsequent penalty beside a severe headache, he enjoys the phantasmal 
society of nature’s animal kingdom, as represented by blue monkeys and 
pink rats, and thus attains, in the exercise of pure imagination, the high- 
est intellectual pleasure. 

Oh, who would not be a yachtsman, were it not for the circum- 
stance that, while a good turn-out, horse, carriage and harness, can be 
purchased for the comparatively trifling sum of five hundred dollars, a 
decent yacht can not be acquired for much less than as many thousands, 

Yes, | would say with all my heart, “Give me a buggy,’’ did I not 
bear in mind the fact that while I can take out but one young lady to 
ride, I can ship a full cargo 
of pretty girls on my 
yacht, and thus enjoy 
an amplitude of choice oe 
and a wea!'h of vari- By. 
ety that is attainable ESE, 
in no other way. 

I am for a yacht 
every time, only that it 
costs two or three thou- 
sand dollars a year to 
run one in style, while 
you can board a horse 
for six dollars a week, 

That settles it in my mind-—I’ll buy a bicycle. 









F. E. CuHAse. 








ALwAys BEHIND TimE—The Back of a Clock. 





MIGHT AND MANE are beautifully wedded in the lion. 











THE ENCHANTED FARM. | 


{ ARRIVED at the farm for city boarders in the 
twilight of the evening, and walked up to 
the house through a pathway of flowers. A cow 
was feeding in the meadow, a fleet of aucks 
floated on the quiet pond, a team of horses 
rested in the field in front of a plough, on which 
a tired ploughman was leaning, and in the corn- 
lot stood a scare-crow, with a bird perched on 
top of it. ‘The scene was highly rural and 
picturesque. ; 

After breakfast, I went out to look at the farm. 
‘The cow stood in the same spot she had stood 
the night before. . ‘The ploughman was still lean- 
ing on his plough, and the weary plough-horses 
had not moved from the part of the field where 
I first saw them. The same number of ducks | 
was floating on the meadow-pond, and the bird 
still stood on the scare-crow in the corn-lot, 

Was the farm enchanted ? 

I walked up to the flowers on the lawn and 
picked some of them. ‘They were odorless, 
though they belonged to species famous for 
their fragrance. This was puzzling. 

I examined the flowers very carefully, and at 
last discovered why they were without fragrance. 

‘They were artificial. 

The flowers were made of velvet and papier 
maché, and were so natural as easily to deceive 
the ordinary eye. 

I walked toward the scare-crow. ‘The bird 
on it did not heed my approach, I threwa 
stone at him, but he regarded the attack with 
indifference. I never saw so tame a field-bird. 





I walked up and laid my hand on him. He 
didn’t flutter a wing. I looked at him. 

He was stuffed. 

I crossed over to the duck-pond. The bright- 
colored ducks were floating hither and thither. 
When I threw at them they all swam toward 
me. As they approached the bank, I saw that 
they were decoy-ducks, 

From the duck-pond it was only a little way 
to the pasture where the cow was grazing. She 
was a very handsome animal, a mixed Durham 
and Guernsey, with a spctted hide and long, 





bright horns. I called to her, but she did not 
raise her head. As I approached her, I per- 
ceived that she had glass eyes, and that her hide | 
was sewn together in sections. | 

She was stuffed. | 

I hastened away to the plough-field to have the 
ploughman explain to me why the flowers and | 
the living things on the farm were artificial. As | 
soon as I got to the lot where he was ploughing, | 
I called to him. He didn’t answer. I walked | 
up to him and shook him. He didn’t stir. I 
lifted his hat, which had fallen over his face. 

He was stuffed with straw. 

I glanced at the plough. 

It had no colter, 

I looked at the horses. 

They were wooden. 

I turned on my heel and walked back to the | 


_ artificial dapple - gray 


' ness-shop in New York 
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McCann.—Oi’ll lay yez the price av a new hat, John, that Oi’ll hev me soide av the cistern bailed 
out wid me pail before you has your soide impty wid the poomp! 





farm-house. I found the farmer sitting on the 
piazza in an easy chair, smoking a Havana cigar. 

“What do you mean,” said I, “ by keeping an 
artificial scare-crow, an artificial cow, an artifi- 
cial team of horses, an artificial hired-hand, 
artificial ducks, and artificial flowers ?” 

‘TI keep them for the benefit,” said he, ‘‘ of my 
city boarders. ‘These artificial Objects give peo- 
ple a much better idea of rural life than they 
would if they were real.” 

“ Tell me how,” I asked in astonishment. 

“Take that cow out there in the meadow— 
if she were a real cow, she would be down in 
the swamp where nobody could see her. 


ploughman, he would be sitting behind a tree 
reading a dime-novel, and the horses would be 
off in a blackberry patch browsing. 

“If those ducks were real, they wouldn’t go 
near that pond, but would be quacking around 
the back-door and walking into the kitchen. 





“ You are the only summer-boarder I ever had 
who complained that these things were artificial, 
Hundreds of city boarders have come here, 
stayed all summer, and then gone away without 
suspecting that they were not real.. The truth 
is that city people affect an interest in rural life 
and rural scenes which they do not feel. They 
sit on this cool and shady veranda, and look 
out on the plough-horses and the ploughman, the 
cow, the ducks and the scarecrow, and never 
have enough real interest in them to go out and 
regard them closely. If I didn’t have that 
stuffed cow out there, they would never see one. 


| These stuffed things are object-lessons for the 
“Take that ploughman—if he were a real | 


| plough-field. 


average city boarder.”’ 
“You are not a farmer ?”’ I ventured to say. 
“No, frankly, I am not. I know no more 
about agriculture than that straw ploughman 
who is driving those wooden horses down in the 
If i was a farmer, I wouldn’t be 


| able to cook anything that you could eat. I am 


“There hasn’t been a bird around the farm , 
for years, and if that bird on the scarecrow was | 
| . . . 
farm-house, put out my artificial cow and arti- 


not a stuffed bird, there would not be a bird 
within ten miles of the farm. 

“As for flowers, the delicate and gorgeous 
varieties you see on the lawn could not live in 
this climate and would not grow in this soil. 


Artificial flowers are now made so perfect that. 


they will deceive almost every eye, and by 
planting them we have the most rare and beauti- 
ful flowers all summer long. We take them in 
when the last summer-boarder goes away, and 
place them on shelves, and when the summer 
comes around, we set them out again. Some 
of our artificial flowers have been on the lawn 
for ten years, 

“We bought our ar- 
tificial cuw at a bargain 
of a bankrupt milk- 
stand at Coney Island. 
Our decoy ducks came 
from asportsman’s store 


in New York City. Our 
horses came from a har- 


where they were used to 
display harness on, The 
artificial bird was pur- 
chased of a taxidermist. 











a restaurant-keeper from New York. Every 
spring I move my restaurant out here to this 


ficial horses, and launch my artificial ducks, and 
advertise for city boarders. I furnish them 
with tableaus of rural life and a first-class menu, 
They enjoy it, and what more should a man 
expect ?”” 








TO IDA. 


Let us haste from the dew-laden grove, 
Let us leave the sweet nightingale’s trill, 
And the moon burning brightly above. 


Cs Ida, the night-air is chill, 


How quiet, how blest is the night! 
Could Love wish a holier spot? 

But the north-breeze thy beauty may blight, 
And mother doth wait at the cot. 


Nay, pet, do not fly from my arms, 
Let reproach from those eyes quickly fall, 
’Tis the Love that can quake with alarms, 
Is the tenderest Love of them all. 


Hark, ’tis mother who calls, let us hence! 
You won't?) Then my mind | must speal. : 

You “* wow” all night Jong on the fence, 
And you ain’t caught a mouse in a week, 


TAM O’SHANTER. 
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SAMUEL J. TILDEN—DI9, . 


Sagacious, shrewd, and with a heart for Fate, 
Once in his life we well may call him great— 
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MR. JONES’S BABY. 
H, YES, there is evi- 
dently something the 
matter withti:atchild, 
Life has no charms 
for him. He is utterly 
indifferent about his per- 
sonal appearance; don’t 
care how his hair is 
combed, or whether it is 
combed at all; is equally 
indifferent as to whether 
his face is washed; treats 
all visitors, and especially 
his feminine friends, with 
coldness and even with rudeness; openly la- 
ments their arrival and rejoices at their depar- 
ture; declines to be interviewed concerning the 
number of his teeth; declines to show any one 
how big he is, or to entertain his relatives by 
clapping his hands; does not seem to feel at all 
complimented when told that he is fat. 

1 suppose if he were requested to entertain 
his relatives by standing on his head or walk- 
ing off on his ear, he would return a contemptu- 
ous refusal. He weeps at every opportunity. 
His regular office-hours for weeping are from 
II P, M. to 5 A. M., with intermissions for sooth- 
ing syrup and similar refreshments. 

I think he is meditating suicide. I know he 
has swallowed unlimited quantities of pins, 
needles, carpet-tacks, and shoe-blacking. I 
found him yesterday with a box of sulphur- 
matches in his hand, and he seemed to be in 
doubt whether he ought to eat them, or whether 
they were intended for external use only. He 
seemed, indeed, to favor the latter idea, as he 
was trying to set fire to the house; but he had 
some of the matches in his mouth, showing that 
he had not quite abandoned the former theory. 

He has endeavored to drown himself in tubs 
of cold water; and to scald, himself to death 





I 





in boilers of hot water; and the number of 
times he has thrown himself down-stairs is be- 
yond calculation. Ever since he has learned 
to creep he has been trying to utilize that juven- 
ile accomplishment by crawling out of a two- 
story window. He recently seized a carving- 
knife at table in a most ferocious manner, and 
if it had not been for the timely interposition 
of Mrs, J., there is no knowing what scenes of 
carnage might have ensued. 

Yes, it is quite clear that he intends to make 
away with himself. 

What can be the cause of it all? 

His mother has frequently been of the opin- 
ion that it was pins, but I never took any stock 
in that theory, and she, herself, after mature in- 
vestigation, has been compelled to abandon it. 

Some of our friends have assérted that the 
baby’s future teeth are the cause of all the 
trouble. I tnink this is absurd. 

It is inconceivable that he should prefer to 
go through life without any teeth; and even if 
he did, he ought to reflect that, at the worst, 
teeth are a temporary evil. Most people man- 
age to get rid of them by a judicious use of 
molasses-taffy; but even if this remedy should 
fail, the sufferer need n t despair while chew- 
ing-tobacco remains as a last resource. 

I think it is pure cussedness. 

I have learned a good deal since that kid 
shuffled on this mortal coil, but I don’t know 
everything yet. 





MERMAIDS AND the mules of the rebellion are 
known to be immortal. 


A MAN HAS been held in seven hundred dol- 
lars bail for telling people he was Detective 
Price when he was only G. F. Clayion. ‘The 
Justice evidently believes in improving the taste 
of such prisoners as he deals with, even if he 
has to resort to heroic measures, 








HOW TO ABATE THE NAKED SMALL BOY NUISANCE. 





from * going in swimming.” 





FREE LUNCH. 

“THE JouRNALISTIC De- 
PARTMENT of an Eastern col- 
lege has just closed its spring 
session and graduated a class 
of forty well-trained and per- 
fectly - equipped editorial 
writers, who have left for 
New York to secure positions 
on the leading Metropolitan 
newspapers,.”’ So writes a cor- 
respondent to a Western paper. 
If this is true, we shall soon 
witness a glut in the police-re- 
porter market. That is the 
position college journalists 
usually begin with, when they 
leave off theory and start in 
upon practice. 


THE SCRANTON, Pa., Base- 
Ball Club has disbanded. This 
is not surprising. A Grand 


Knights of Labor is all that 
a small city like that can 
reasonably be expected to 
carry. ane 

GENERAL B. F. BUTLER is 
said to be an expert and ac- 
complished sailor. From this 
we infer that when General 
Butler is at the wheel of his 
yacht, he never steers where 





“3A 
= he looks. 


Our artist suggests that the city authorities have substantial, life-like 
wooden sharks anchored off each pier to keep the aforesaid small boys 





| A BLACK AND WHITE STUDY 
—The Mulatto. 


Master Workman of the | 





MY SER-ANT. 





*VE got a wondrous servant-girl who works from morn 
till night, 
And ne’er, except by accident, performs a duty right. 


In winter-time when biting winds go shrieking through 
the wold, 

She gives me meat that ’s piping hot on platters freezing 
cold. 


And when the breezy summer-lime is smiling on the 


grove, ‘ 
She gives me cold beef on a plate she’s roasted on the 
stove. 


She breaks the most expensive plates in sets that can’t be 
matched, 

The cheaper ones are never nicked by her or even 
scratched. 


She always fills the lamps at night, and oftentimes I wish 
She would n’t take my razor when she wants to clean 
the fish. 


She takes the shears to open cans, with coachmen strange 
she flirts, 
And washes all the button-holes and buttons off my shirts. 


She lights the fire with kerosene, she loses silver spoons, 
And goes out every week on six or seven afternoons. 


She sweeps the bed-rooms once a month, if feeling so 
disposed, 


And at the sideboard fills h -til she ’s rosy-nosed. 


Her beef is al ways overdone, her fish and chickens rare, 
Her relatives to her for my provisions oft repair. 


She lately drove the duster through the Corot in the hall, 
And cleaning up the parlor knocked the nozzle off 
St. Paul. 


I should feel as blithe and happy as the frisky chicadee, 
With his mate among the blossoms in an orchard apple- 
tree, 


To tie a grind-stone ’round her neck upon some morning 
ne, 
And drop her down a hundred leagues beneath the toss- 
ing brine. 


Then would my heart beat gaily on in ecstasies of joy, 
And I should throw my hat up in the air like any boy; 


And dance and shout as though a famous victory I ’d 
scored, 
And give house-keeping up for good, and turn around 
and board. 
a 


Oh, here she comes! oh, here she comes! I hear her on 


the stairs, 
‘The red-haired tyrant of the house who for me never 
cares, 


Come, Phillida, come, Phillida, get out your newest hat, 
And hurry up that Bridget may be early for the mat. 


For, while she ’s there with the élite ’neath Pleasure’s 
gilded dome, 

We ’ll know the meaning of the bliss that dwells in 
*¢ Flome, Sweet Home.” 


R. K. M. 
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SUSANNA—A PARODY. 


Behind the old cottage 
Where fat Susanna 


TALWART Susanna 
S Was a great negress, 
Who from the morning 
Until the twilight 
Worked in the kitchen. 


Lifted the sugar, 


Cooked she the chicken, 3 
Cooked she the beefsteak, 
Making them tender, 
When they were tougher 
Than the red leather 
Used for book-covers. 


Now has Susanna, 
Shining and ebon, 
Passed with her turban 
Into a story. 


Let us revere her, 

Also the story, 

Which is as pure as 

Any white lily 

Plucked from the bosom 
Of the still lakelet. 


Flitted Susanna 


Smoked-beef and candles 
For her relations, 

Lieth the garden, 

Red with tomatos, 

White with sweet clover, 
Blue with rich pansies. 


One day Susanna, 

O’er the stove roasting, 
Thought that to cool off, 
Out in the garden 
Where the soft breezes 
With the leaves dallied 
Would be a good thing. 


So from the kitchen, 
Out on the greensward, 


Like a great song-bird. 
Down at the gateway, 
Under the moonbeams, 


Hidden by roses, 

Lilies and woodbine, 
There did she linger, 
Waiting for ‘Thompson. 


After she’d waited 

Several hours, 

Thinking him fickle, 
Faithless, false-hearted, 

In her emotion 

Down to her gaiters 
Reached she like lightning, 
Fetched up a razor 

And Susansided. 


Soon at that gateway 
Grew a gold flower— 

A meadow mulatto— 
Black in the centre. 

That was the first one 
Seen by a mortal, 

And was the first of 

All those field daisies 
Called black-eyed Susans. 









7, “A Tale of a Lonely Parish.” 
} —Mr. Crawford never sins by being dull. 
His books have the quality of readable- 
ness which would cover a multitude of 
sins. The quality in some of his previous works has 
seemed to cloak a sufficient number of faults, and it is a 
pleasure to commend this volume, from the press of 
Macmillan & Co., for other virtues than the one men- 
tioned. He has left behind him the hysterical passion 
which vexeth the heart, and the weirdness which ‘don’t 
seem to come to anything in particular,” and has written 
a strong and a satisfactory story. John Short is a thor- 
oughly good character-study. It is a study of what is 
called in rural New England « calf-love;” the intense 
but evanescent passion of a very young man for a woman 
many years older than himself. There are opportunities 
enough to study this phase of affection. Most young 


DEFINITIONS OF THE DAY. 


BACKING WATER—Temperance Lecturing. 
DOwN IN THE MovtH—The Palate. 
A Love SeT—The Hen’s. 
A WELL Contestep Race—The Irish. 
A Dovsie-Enper—The Crab. 
A MipsuIp MiTE—The Steerage Meal. 


Won’t WasH—The Socialists. 





THE GREAT Four 1n Hanp—The Aces. 






IF THERE is one thing more than 
another that has the weird fune- 
real flavor of Edgar Allan Poe’s 
“The Raven,’ it is an undertaker 
sitting in his store ona rainy night 
reading the death notices by the 
light of a smoky kerosene lamp. 


JERSEY MOSQUITOS are not so formidable after 
all. A man just returned from the marshy 
districts of the Great South Bay, Long Island, 
says that the bills of mosquitos down there are 
used for sewing-machine needles by the natives. 


A LONDON CITIZEN recently went home with 
his coat torn and his face badly disfigured, and 
informed his wife that he had been struck by a 
falling star. He was afraid that if he told her 
the truth, she might not believe him, 


THE EXHILARATION of being drunk in Phila- 
dclphia is said by those who have tried it to be 
very much like the exhilaration of being sober 
in. New York. ‘There is about that much dif- 
ference in the two towns, 


WHuezrE Is the best place to get moss-bunkers, 
Alcestes? Why, right in the moss of a time- 
honored joke, of course. 


THE GREAT fifteen-puzzle of this age is how 
to get married on fifteen dollars a week. 

THERE ARE four quarters in about everything 
except the light-weight dollars. 


THE BUZZ-SAW is no respecter of thumbs. 











men, at some period of their budding manhood, dis- 
play its symptoms with more or less vigor. Mr. Craw- 
ford has given a strongly marked case, which shows al] 
the characteristics of the complaint. | Here is the picture 
of a bright young man, a thoroughly good fellow, who 
makes himself miserably disagreeable because he has 
fallen in love with a woman ten years his senior, who 
will not devote all her time and attention to him. It is 
admirably done, and carries us back—well, several years. 
The excellence of this study makes John Short the most 
prominent feature in the book, though he is not the 
most prominent in the story, which is a story with a plot. 
Mr. Crawford has written nothing better, nothing more 
full of promise than this story. 

Messrs. Charles Scribner’s © have republished 
“The Country Banker,” by George Rae, an English 
book, with an introduction by Mr. Brayton Ives. The 
man who doesn’t understand the mysteries of the bank- 
ing business will find much valuable advice relative to 
the care of his money, if he has any. To get any money 
out of a bank it appears to be necessary to put some in. 
What we really want is a book which will tell us how to 
draw money without the painful necessity of getting some 
to deposit. 

‘¢The Vanderbilts;” written by W. A. Croffut, and 
thrown upon an unsuspecting world by Belford, Clarke 
& Co., is a sketch of the existence of Commodore Van- 
derbilt and his son, William H. Vanderbilt. It is possi- 
ble that some people in this world will see good reasons 
why the histories of these two men should be preserved 
in book-form, but we fail—we humbly confess it—we 
fail to see any. We wish we knew why Mr. Croffut was 
moved to an endeavor to show that the Vanderbilts 
were good and great, as well as rich. There is no man 
who creates so much of a sensation in the world while 
he is in it, and who is so quickly forgotten when he goes 
out of it, asa man who has nothing but his wealth to 
recommend him, Perhaps Mr. Croffut wrote his book 
in order that the Vanderbilts might not be forgotten. 
We fear they will be forgotten just the same. 


Messrs, J. I. Ogilvie & Co., have collected « Perdita”’ 
and other stories, by Elia Wheeler Wilcox, in a paper- 
covered volume, containing very cheap material through- 
out. The author of ** Poems of Passion ” has hidden a nice 
little moral in the bowels of each tale, and the stories 
are a cross between Godey’s Lady Book and Sunday 
School fiction. They are harmless, but nobody is in 
danger of mistaking them for literature. 

We are told, by a thoroughly reliable paper, that cer- 
tain journals cut West don’t print poetry. We should say 
they did n’t print poetry, if it is fair to judge by some of | 
the verses we have seen in them. 
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BIGMUGG, the ogress, liked the dude, | This bread pan had grown dark and dim; | He scrubbed the hat and made it shine 


She liked him for to eat; 
She caught one in her trap one day, 
And counted on a treat, 


She wore a bread pan for a hat 
This giant ogress proud, 

Although her enemies declared 
They thought it rather loud, 


If he ’d restore its 


And darker each day grew; 
She offered large reward to him, 
Who should restore it new. 


The dude admired the metal hat, 
She said he should go free, 

ancient shine. 

*« Please let me try,”’ said he. 


In radiaut splendor bright; 
Whereat she liberated him 
And fainted from delight. 


The dude went off in highest glec, 
Shouting, ** Ah, don’t-yer-know, 

It’s saved my life, this cake of stuff 
They call SAPOLIO.”’ 
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HOT WEATHER SUITINGS 


FOR THE 


»  “SSASIDE OR COUNTRY. 
WHITE and COLORED FLANNELS, SERGES, 
DRAP D'ETES, HOMESPUN and 
SCOTCH TWEEDS. 


The Product of Foreign and Domestic Mills. 





SUITS to “we from Miedineemeneds 
‘TROUSER 


Nos. 145,147, 149 Bowery, 
and 
771 Broadway, Cor, Ninth Street. , 


Samples and Self Measurement Rules sent on request; 
also Estimates for Liveries and Uniforms promptly 
furnished. 





As a matter of good taste, the publishing of 
a long list of wedding-presents is questionable, 
but the list recently published in a country 
paper is, in one sense, interesting, including, as 
it did: ‘‘ From father and mother of the bride, 
one Jersey calf; from bride to groom, hair- 
wreath made from hair of her entire family, and 
also six fine shirts; from brother Elias, one book 
of poems, one dream-book, one ‘ Polite Letter- 
Writer, and a dog; from Aunt Harriet, six hens 
and a rooster, also one jar tomato-catsup; from 
Cousin Sarah, one poem made up by herself on 
bride and groom, fifteen verses in all.’’— C/eve- 
land Leader, 


‘THEY play croquet with revolvers in Ken- 
tucky. A successful game occurred yesterday 
at Needmore, .n which one man was killed and 
another had four shots fired into him, This 
is progressive croquet.—Pittsburgh Chronicle- 
Telegraph. 


THE recent volcanic outbreak in New Zealand 
was followed by showers of mud. How like a 
| Political campaign!—-Alta California, 








Farr Chloé in a hammock lay; 
Strephon reclining at her feet, 

Swore to himself that till that day, 
He’d never seen her look so sweet. 


Fair Chloé heaved a gentle sigh, 
And Strephon’s heart was in a flutter, 
He seized her hand, and, standing by 
Impassioned love-words ‘gins to utter. 


Fair Chloé’s brother ’mid the trees 
His camera at them is turning, 

He takes them both, just as he sees 
Chloé her first (?) love-lesson learning. 


D. M. B., 2 Yale Advocate. 


LIGHTNING recently passed between a mule 
and a lawyer in Texas, and killed the lawyer. 
It was not easy to discriminate between the two, 
but the lightning evidently wanted to test its 
powers to the fullest, and so chose the hardest 
subject.—Bos/on (Mass.) Post. 


A FELLow who was scalped by the Apache 
Indians says that his head felt like a red onion 
with a mustard-plaster blistering it.—/Pz/adel- 
phia (Daily) Herald. 

In England the population doubles in fifty 
years. The American cucumber evidently has 
not found its way over there yet.— Yonkers 
(WV. Y.) Statesman, 


THE CELEBRATED 


& bheobmwan OF 
ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 158, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 


CHICAGO. ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 











THE ‘ CoMPLETE n° 
SHAVING CUP. 


Cleanliness, 
lence, cconomy. 
immunity from Barbers’ Itch and 
other diseases that lurk in the 
old-fashioned cup. The soap rests 
in the hollow upright, and suf- 
ficient quantity is shaved off by 
one turn. 

One soap-stick furnishes 225 
shaves. The soap-sticks manu- 
factured by J. B. Williams & Co., 
Glastonbury, and packed one-half 
— in box, will be supplied by 


conven- 
Absolute 


“Price, postpaid, with a stick of 
Williams’ soap $2. Circulars = 
Address 681 


Paul Forchheimer & Co,, 


94 READE ST., N. Y. 


PEARLS 2 . MO UTH. 











BEAUTY AND FRAGRANCE 


Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy and 
the breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is re- 
garded as an indispensable adjunct of the toilet. It 
thoroughly removes tartar from the teeth without injuring 
the enamel. 
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“BEST & CHEAPEST. 





PEARS’ Soap is For Sale Everywhere. 
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A Trial wiil Convince. 
For Gout, Dyspepsia, Pilious Fevers, Diseases of the 
Liver and Kidneys, Dr, Tutt’s Pills have been wonder- 
fully successful, These diseases are the resu!t of Torpid 
Liver, Impaired Digestion, and Impure Blood. 


A Quaker’s Opinion. 
An honest Quaker writes from Floy, Ala.: ‘Dr. Tutt: 
Respected Sir—Having taken thy pills, I find they have 
done me good, I write this card to know how they can 


be obtained. I don’t think I can do without them. 


They are a great blessing to the sick, and thou will have 
thy reward. W. H. ELROD.” 


Tutt’s Liver Pills 
PURIFY THE BLOOD, 
44 Murray St., N. Y. 


PUCK ON WHEELS 
PRICE, TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Mailed to any address on receipt of Thirty Cents. 











Ro.tuin M, Squire, Commissioner of Public 
Works in New York, is to be impeached. The 
poetry from his pen, which the daily papers of 
that city have been printing within the past few 
days, is not included in the charges. He will 
probably be hung for that.— orristown Herald. 

Ir the report that editor Cutting intends to 
inflict a lecture tour upon this country should 
be corroborated, our government should in- 
struct the Mexican authorities to keep him in 
jail one thousand years.—orristown Herat’, 

A CORRESPONDENT asks: “ Would you or any 
of your many readers inform a constant reader 
how to learn to play the flute?’ Not if we 
know ourselves.— Burlington Free Press. 





Warning! 

How many people ruin thcir stomachs by swallowing cold 
drinks on a hot summer day, when they could avoid all danger by 
adding ten drops of Angostura Bitters, besides imparting a 
delicious flavor to their summer beverages. 














‘¢ HE lives above his station,” 
Was what the people said, 
And true—he was the depot-man 
And lived up overhead. 
—- Yonkers Gazette. 

We do not believe that a hen scratches for a 
living. Shescratches for exercise. If you don’t 
believe it, watch a well-fed hen in her humble 
cage at the market, She will scratch on the 
sheet-iron floor with all the vigor of a gold- 
diggcr, and affect to find things to eat with all 
the innocent assumption of a man who slips on 
the ice, breaks both legs and his back, and tries 
to look as though he hadn’t fallen down.— 
Brooklyn Eagle. 

Visitor (regarding the baby),—Oh, what a 
dear little duck of a child! He resembles you 
both, indeed he does, He has got his mother’s 
handsome eyes, and his father’s hair. 

FATHER (who is dald-headed),—1 guess he 
has; I haven’t.— Zexas Siftings. 

HE was a carpenter. He had lifted his ham- 
mer to strike anail. Did he strike ? Not much! 
He paused, then returned the hammer to his 
box. The twelve o’clock whistle had blown, 
He was working by the day.—Philadelphia 
(Daily) Herald, 

DeEnTist.—There s no use pulling that tooth. 
It ’s as sound as can be, 

CiT1zEN.—Well, I don’t care if it is. Pull it, 
anyway. I’m bound to make an example of it 
for the benefit of the rest.— Zid-Bits. 

THE WATER-MELON is not amphibious, Neither is the 
Prohibitionist. But PucK ON WHEELS is getting into the 
public heart at the rate of a mile a minute.—Adv, 
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MONARCH SHIRTS 
SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS 








C. WEIS, 
Manufacturer of Meerschaum Pipes, Smok- 
ers’ Articles, etc., wholesale and retai. 
3909 Broadway, N Factories, Co 
Walker Street, and Vienna, Austria. Ster- 
ling Silver-mounted Pipes and Bowls made 
up in newest designs. Circular Free, 
Please mention Puck. 540 


A. WEIDMANN. _ 


No. 306 Broadway, Corner Duane Street, New Yorl:. 





Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and 
other Material for Costumes, etc. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up 1m hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try itonce. 


Address . F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
CFs Madison St.. Chicago. ° 








Send 6c. for postage for free costly box of goods which 
will help all to more money than anything else in this 
world, Fortunes await the workers absolutely sure. 

8 Terms mailed free. Tro .&Co. \ugus* ‘aine, 
°  Reéngagement of the 


HUNGARIAN GYPSY BAND. Daily two Grand Con- 
certs. Admission, 50 cents. Sunday admission, 25 cents. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. cth and "th Aves., N. Y. 


BOWERY BAY BEACH, 
ON LONG ISLAND SOUND, OPPOSITE RIKER'S 
ISLAND. 


A new summer family resort ; finest beach for bathing, swim- 
ming, boating, and fishing; safest place, with ample police 
protection, 

Bathing pavilion, restaurant, and beautiful shady grounds, 
NOW OPEN, Separate Picnic Grounps, 

Reached by summer cars of Steinway and Hunter’s Point 
Horse Rail-road, in 20 minutes from Astoria (92d St.) Ferry, and 
40 minutes from Hunter’s Point ferries, connecting with every 
boat from 5 A. M, till midnight. Fare from New York, via 92d 
St. Ferry, 10 cents. 

Elegant drive from g2d St. Ferry, Astoria, along river-front, op- 
posite Hell Gate, Ward’s Island, etc., to Bowery Bay Beach. 653 

















382 


“ PUCK.#* 





CHOLERA INFANTUM 


Prevented, Controlled, and Cured by 


It has been successful in hundreds of cases where other pre- 
pared foods failed. 
FOR NEW-BORN INFANTS. 


It may be used with confidence, as a safe and complete sub- 
stitute for mother’s milk. 


It is a Perfect Nutrient for INVALIDS. 


The most NOURISHING and ECONOMICAL of Foods, 


150 MEALS for an Infant for $1.00 


Easily prepared. Sold by Druggists—25c., 50c., $1. 
aa A valuable pamphlet on ‘‘ The Nutrition of Infants and 
Invalids,”’ free on application. 
Wetts, RicHarvson & Co., Burlington, Vt. 616 











BITTERS. 


lent 


a — - —_ oven Oe ~ 
ld, D pein, fat wea, Fever an gue, an 
hols wor fth THe rc, A few drops imparto delicious 4avor 
to a giass ofchampagne, and to Att summer drinks. Try it, and 
beware of counterfeits. Ask 7 grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. Bb. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMARN, SOLE AGENT. 
_ 61 BROADWAY, N, Y. 


BOKER'S BITTERS| 


_ The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNBE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 















PERLE D'OR 
CHAMPAGNE. 
DRY AND EXTRA DRY. 


178 Duane STREET, NEw York. 





] TRE. 7 IMPROVED ROOT BEER. 
. Packages 25c. Makes 5 gallons of a deli- 
cious, sparkling and wholesome beverage. 


Sad by all druggists, or sent by mail on receipt of 25 cents. 
HIREs, 48 N. DELAWARE AVE., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Prospect Brewery, 


Cor, Eleventh and Oxford Streets, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
The highly Celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We 
also recommend our 


HERCULES Mat WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 
existence, 








COLUMBIA BICYCLES | 
AND TRICYCLES. | 


Many Improvements. 
Spring Catalogue Sent Free. 


THE POPE MFG. CO., 
597 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 


7 12 WARREN Street, New York. 
BRANCH HOUSES: } 115 WABASH AvENuE, Caucaco. _ 


BEFORE YOU BUY A BICYCLE — 


f any kind, send 
Deyton, Ohio, ‘tor ae | Hieesee 
List of Rew and SECOND-HAND MACHINES 
Second-hand BICYCLES. taken in exchange. 4 
BICYCLES Repaired and Nickel Plated. 








mrs 





Numbers 9, 10, 26, 76, 140, 154, 163 and 418 of the, 
English Puck will be bought at this office at 10 cents per 





copy. In mailing please roll lengthwise. 


We parted in silence, we parted by night, 
On the bank of a beautiful river; 
No sound but a gurgle, as out of my sight 
Swift she sank with scarcely a shiver. 
The nightingales warbled, the stars sweetly shone, 
And though she will rise again never, 
No sorrow was shown for the life that had flown, 
For that cat is silent forever. 
—Pawtucket Gazette and Chronicle. 


TuHey WantTeED “ Bic SwEeT WIND.” —Two 
Indians entered a drug-store on Third Street. 
One was a tall young man, and his companion 
was an aged and dried-up specimen of hu- 
manity. They were dressed in dark, ill-fitting 
clothes, and each of them had on moccasins. 
Their black slouch hats only partially concealed 
their jet black hair. 

Marching into the center of the store, the 








red man, after the style of the pow-wow around | 


the camp-fire, expressed himself as follows: 
“Big Injun wants heap big sweet wind.” 


Without any hesitation, the clerk at the soda- | 


fountain turned off two glasses of the efferves- 
cing soda-water and gave them to the two red 
men, The Indians drank and were satisfied.— 
St. Paul Globe. 


| 


Ex-SERGEANT CONNELL, who is a survivor of | 


the Greely expedition, was not fit to eat. 
will lecture.-—Vew Orleans Picayune, 


He) 





JOREMUS ON 





Toier Soaps: 


‘You have demonstrated that a Zer,fectly pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, cordially com- 
mend to ladies and to the community in 
the employment of your pure ‘ La Belle 
soap over any adulterated article.” 


eneral 
¥ toilet 





Is made from the choicest quality 


of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 
Toilet, Bath and Infants. 














HAIR REVIVUM 


NOT A DYE 


The Crowning Glory 
of Man and Woman is 
a beautiful head of 
Hair. 











THE REVIVUM is the ONLY 
LOW PRICED preparation for 
restoring Gray Hair to its orig- 
inal color. It is certain and 
superior in effect to any other 
preparation, and is an agreeable 
Hair Dressing. Put up in bottles 
of good size, and sold by Drug- 


| gists everywhere at only 50 cts. 





ses" HILL’S WHISKER DYE IS THE BEST EVER INVENTED. ONLY 50c. 





Hs 


rev ~* Beautifles the Complexion ee 
TH When used in the Toilet and the Bath a 


Ra) 


HEALS SORES & WOUNDS 


And is highly recom-nended 
; by Physicians 
cemntid pps strc wag Bares 





* 
~ 


SRITTENTON 


Y Al f 7 
PROPRIETOR Sorp By ALL DRUGGI sts 


which is sold at $1 a bottle by all 


i ——————— 
one FAMOUS SK SKIN N REMEDY ano BEAUTIFIEg” 





HYATT’S 


INFALLIBLE 


LIFE BALSAM 


FOR THE BLOOD. 














An Old and Renowned Medicine. 





When all other means have failed, experience 


and kindred diseases, however bad, 
than any other remedy oncarth. IT SCARCHES 
TUROUGIL THE BLOOD, cleanses it from all 
humors, and enriches it to a condition of perfect 
health. In the treatment cf cny humor of the 
skin its operation is greatly aidcd by the usc of 
Clenn’s Sulphur Soap, as an ablucnt for tie poisons 
of the blood as thcy come tothe surface. The gcn- 
uinc HYATT’S LITE DALSAM is prepared only at 
the Laboratory, 115 Iultom Street, New 
York, and is sold by all Druggists. 


—SEND FOR PAMPHLET. 








(= PIKE’S TOOTHACHE DROPS, CURE IN ONE MINUTE. 


HEART DISEASE AND PAINS. 


Any functional disease of the heart, usually called Heart Disease, readily yields to the use of 


DR. GRAVES’ HEART RECULATOR, 


Be sure to get the genuine.—Pamphlet Free. 


Address, DR. GRAVES, 115 Fulton Strect, New York. 
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Beware of the many poor imi- 


German Corn Remover me... “Ask for German Corn Romaver, on take no other. 


as no equal, 25 CE 








has proved that this wonderful preparation has | 
wrought more astonishing curcs of scrotula | 
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A TEASPOONFUL OF 





milk, or Sugard Water, 
mu Cure 


Loranediately! 








wl 


Any attack 
m the 


Gramps 


Stomach, or 


for Sale evefywhere by Druggisls, 


DANISH MASTIFE Foret, Beale: Specimen 
Gentle. (Female.) Address: ve Masti” i Office, N.Y. 


| 
! 
| 


PUCK ON WHEELS | 
PRICE, TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Mailed to any address on receipt of Thirty Cents. 











AccorDING to a Long Branch hotel-keeper, 
it only costs ninety-eight cents a day to feed a 
guest. ‘The other five dollars to seven dollars 
goes for music and non-essentials, It is be- 
lieved that a reformation in hotel-keeping which 
would cut off the music and non-essential part 
of the menu would be popular with a great many 
people.—Chicago Evening Journal. 


Evarts made his silver speech yesterday. 
The country would now like to hear from his 
interpreter.— Philadelphia (Pa.) Times. 


A CANADIAN man says that he will jump with 
any man in America for five hundred dollars. 
If he is acquainted with the Americans who 
have jumped into Canada, he ought to know 
that they never jump for any such paltry sum 
as five hundred dollars.— Boston Post. 


Tue Anarchists who are out of jail are talk- 
ing more of ballots and less of bullets these 
days than formerly. It isa good sign.— Chicago 
Evening Journal, 


Horsford’s Acid Phosphate. 
In Debility from Overwork. 
Dr. G. W. Coutts, Tipton, Ind., says: «*I used it 
in nervous debility brought on by overwork in warm 
weather, with good results.” 
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NEWSPAPER 


ADVERTISING 
Pays Best 


WHEN PROPERLY DONE. 


WE AIM TO AND DO GIVE To ALL CUSTOMERS, 
LOWEST PRICES---PROMPT TRANSACTIONS--- 
JubDicious SELECTIONS---CONSPICUOUS Posi- 
TIONS----EXPERIENCED ASSISTANCE----UNBI- 
ASED OPINIONS AND CONFIDENTIAL SERVICE. 








Aovertisements Desianeo, Proors SHown and 
Estimates or Cost in any Newsparens, 
F o tro Res c& Parties 
FREE or CHARGE 


The H. P. Hubbard Co., 
Successors to H. P. HUBBARD, 
Judicious Advertising Agents and Experts, 
Established 1871. Incorporated 1885, 
New Haven, Conn. 


BH Our 200 Pace Caracoaue or *“Leapine 
Newsparers,’’ Sent Free on Appucation. 685 


























America’s Favorite 
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PATENT TROUSERS’ STRETCHER. 
Restores Shape and Appearance. Price, $1.75. 
E. O. THOMPSON, ™?ORTER axp 
245 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
908 Walaut Street, Philadelphia. 


Or those who shave at homeare inviied to try 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK. 
An exquisite Soap, producing a rich, mild 
lather that will not dry on the face while 
shaving. Delicately perfumed with Attar of 


Roses. Each sti: k enclosedin aturned wood 
case, covered with leatherette. 


OBTAIN IT OF YOUR DRUGGIST, 
OR SEND 26 CENTS IN STAMPS TO 


The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 


GLASTONBURY, CONN., 


Manufacturers for, 50 years of “ Genuine 
Yankee” and other celebrated shaving soaps 


RELIABLE WATCHES 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, 
AT VERY LOW PRICES. 


SoLip GOLD STEM - WINDERS for 
Ladies, $25 and higher. 

SoLip GOLD STEM-WINDERS for Men, 
$30 and higher. 

SILVER STEM-WINDERS, $10 to $40. 

14 kK. GOLD CHATELAINE WATCHES, 
$18 to $25. 

NICKEL STEM-WINDERS, $5 to $7. 

Chains of every style. 
ENGAGEMENT AND WEDDING RINGs, 
DiaAMoNDS and JEWELRY for every- 
body. 
SPECTACLES and EYE-GLAssgEs to suit 














= you. All at very attractive prices. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICL 


363 CANAL ST., NEW YORK. 
Near Wooster St. Established 1838. 
N. B.—If you should fall overboard and get your watch wet, 


fill it with machin’ -oil soon «s possible, and send it to us. We 
make a specialty of that work at moderate charges. 674 


D. LANCELL’S 
| ASTHMA 
- (GATARRH REMEDY 


" ; SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 

AN 8 led 20 years between life and 
death with ASTHMA or PHTHI.- 
SIC, treated by eminent physicians 
« iand receiving no benefit; was com- 
pelled during the last 5y ears of illness 
|to sit ona chair day and night gasp. 
Jing for breath. Sufferings were 
a yond description. In de-pair experi- 
mented on myself by compounding ;oo0ts and herbs and 
inhaling the medicine thus obtained. I fortunately dis- 
covered this Wonderful Cure for Asthma and Catarrh 
wa: ranted to relieve the most stubborn case of ASTHMA 
in Five Minutes, so that the patient can lie down tu rest 
and sleep comfortably. Sufferersfrom Asthma, Catarrh, 
Hay Fever and all kindred diseases send forfreetrialpkg. 696 

J. ZIMMERMAN O., Wooster, Ohio. 
ALBERT IMGARD, Eastern Manager, 

866 Sixth Ave., New York City. 
FULL SIZE ECX BY MAIL, $1.00, 
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